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At twenty, he moved to Dabhoi, an adjoining town. He
travelled far and wide, and visited Gokula, Mathura,
Vrndavana, KasI and other famous places of pilgrimage.
He carried the waters of the Ganges on his shoulders, and
bathed at Ramesvara in the extreme south. Wherever he
went, he sought the company of the learned and the devout."
He studied Hindi, Vraja, and Samskrta literature and
mastered the works of Old Gujarat! poets. Vaishnavism
soon attracted him; and he changed his name from Daya-
sankara to Dayarama. He visited Sri Nathaji, the principal
shrine of the Vaishriava sect In the temples of goswSmis,
where the great panditas and poets of the time met, he
acquired both inspiration and technique.
He had the personality of a born lover. Handsome, grace-
ful and fastidious, he was a beau, and though he had little
means of his own, the generosity of friends and admirers
enabled him to live in the fashion of his times. He wore
his hair long like the goswamls, and greased it with per-
fumed oils. His lips were red with betel-leaf; and he often
partook of the mild and dreamy intoxicant, bhanga. His
angarakha was of thin, Dacca muslin, tight-fitting and
embroidered. His dhoti came from Nagpur, and had the
broad red silk border which even the rich coveted; and he
wore it with finical grace. He never went out of doors
without first donning newly dyed and fresh-folded, deep-red
turban from Nadiad.
He sang with masterly skill, his melodious voice quiver-
ing with passion. His conversation was fascinating and
he could hold forth with great learning on the religious
topics of the day. His temperament was free, loving,
careless, defiant of conventions and restive of all control
He was too proud to serve or to earn. His worship of
Vishnu soon led him to play the role of a bhakta: it was
the only way in which he could lead a life congenial to his
temperament.
He was proud, passionate and irascible. " My head will
not bow.," he proudly said, "to any one except §rl Krshria/i
Gopaladasa, who was a power in Baroda, invited him to
compose poems in honour of Gariapati He replied, " I am

